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The Ancient Miner’s Story.

Ob, yes, I'm fixed assolid, sir, as most of folks

you see;
At least, the coyote, Poverty has ceased 10

sniff at me;
That mine is wortha million down—that is, it
is to-day: ]
What it mirht cost tc-morrow, though, I

coulda't exacily eay.

A boy i:.l‘:cﬂlc(i1 Connecticut—this dream I used
to0 hold: !

What if thecellar of our house shouldspring
a leak ‘with gold, F 2552 3

And I from there at any time 2 shining lump

_could bringl— LT

Tyegot ncellar in thisrock that's-just that
sort o’ thing.

The sum my fether slaved himself for twenty

ars to pay - - 2./

I've ont of that there kole in less than

baif s

If I could lead 22 von path, I'd make
bhim smile, at least]

But his oid labor-hardened hands are molder-

ing in the East.
I'd pack my mother np._zhis hll! and open to

beryiew ~F ¢ 8 -3¢ 1} : 5 3
Enough-to give's bemefit o7 all“the. poor she §

Enew:
T'd pan & heap o’ happiness gnt.of her dear
old face; F 8 Y37 - W

But mother’s struck ajead of.gdldin quite s
differentplace. & & ;& ¥
My girl? Well, mélbo this is soff; but since

the question’s put,
(I weuldn't tell it to 2oy one except, 3 ‘ten-

erfoot”), il
We used to climb those Eastern hills (she was

i B
|. ' *Umph, umph!” and polishing his
| spectacles, murmured “Puir Jassiel”
|
|
]

Then he told her he would value her |

| ring, give her 2 receipt, for which she

| had not thoughs of asking, and told her |

 to come back in the morning.

About ten minutes after Fannie

i long,” rapid strides, watching the

?'pass'crs-‘ey and the objects-around with |

{ & half-curious, half-familiar, and wholly
pleased atfention. -

ant blue eves, looking
magnificent eyebrows, and lids heavily
fringed like a girl’s.

| He entered Mr. Blaikie's shop, and
| drew out his watch. ’

" 74 wish you would be good enough
t6 ‘exafmine this watch of mine,’ he
said pleasantly. ‘‘Something hasgone
Wrong with “itall of a sudden. No
sooner do I mrrive at home, safe and
sound, than~it becomes refractory,
after serving me faitlifully through
| ‘hair-breadth ’scapes by flood and
fleld*=especially by flood! 1hopeitis
not ominous?”’ .

an.

derfoot
~ itehy, = g - x = -, > .
And giispect o what g"%ﬁh”;}ij . And 'the rettirned travelcr laughed as
Y ; tricRDS &5 X ) %}e’hand?d the  time-piecé to the: old
ro

d fafher badn't ?ge beart to let us
mAarTy poor,

So Ishook off Yankee dust and took 2 West-
ern tour. 2 ¥y . 5 '?‘-" 3

sevéral years, The'old man
grieved, no doubg, ; T =

I swore I never would come back till Icould
buy him out.

el Sl _-.:-a.w -
Youdon’t gnovga *uél:;a.t it is to hunt and dig
_ . fromday 5 o
Tostrike a. vein _:3;1; almost’ shows,. then:
_dodges ciean &W&Y, __
Yougdé? el!.‘?s- but’ bave: you ‘sidrved,
77 30a bered, n LA

nd-almost died.
Yith treasures thet you couldn't find heaped
up on every side?

And then_ her letters wandered, like; then
.teperedifoanend; — - ° £
I wonderéd'on i for = while; theh wrote &
And Sascan T had rvek a
Justas ] strock this mine, and my
1. ofd Heart beat-high, s ;

ere came a letter up the gu,lcb—.: was my
S Seaesepl o

“Shols beén ‘a-wandering.in her mird; the
" “otker afternoon
She went within the asylum walls, ascrazy as
Toon.”

a
- * * * - * a

A rush the barren plains, a spailish
$ oad ride, % i 3 s
in the asylum, too, -kneeling’at

« ' herside. L

I tucught she knew me, just at first; butsoon
7 [ghe shrank away, . -
And pever looked at mé again, whatever 1
! mightsars 7 ¥ s
She wan, ers round, or crouches in a western
window niche,

And says “My love will come to.me “when he-

has ‘struck it rich.”’

-4 - < 1 o
No wor b*gmg. “0b, but the Bestern
- aillsréze doldk; Sl R
And=om g ceemed to always eay; “Go
back and love your gold!”

And I came back; and in thishutmy purpose,

- isto stay— - e
A miser with his treasdire bright alrea
5510 Wed AWEY. wir sl Tuv
T'm President, cashier, and board. of quite a
wealthy bank,

With none except myself to please—and no

onsclsgto thank; = 7 - : -
bheart beet fast—and

But nothing makes my
I am growing old.

With not a thiog to love or leave except this
pile of gold. .

Kol =lrz

r X % o
Bat I have learned a thing or two; Iknow, a8
sure as fate,
When we iock up our lives for wealth, the
zold key comes too late:
And that I'm poorer now than through those
days in'which

Ahapp
3o ed.&iesrz.m not know that I had

“struck it rich.
—Will Cariton.

L ——— O e o
Gerrard was engaged to

to Harry Raymonl!, -the

ot

. Fannie
married

nephew of & wealthy physician, whose']

extensive practice was expected soon to
descernd to his yorng reiative. In the
“meantime, Harry, wentoff on 2 long
sea-voyage with an invalid friend, leav-
ing a betrothal ring on  tie little white:
hand of the lovely girl who had prom-
ised to be his wife when he returned.

The ring wis bandsome and unique,
with its splendid solitaire, and their
combined Initials in tiny diamonds, im-
bedded-inside the golden hoop;-and of
course Fannie valued it for its beauty,
2s well as for the love of which it was
the ple; Buat when news came to
her that'the shipin which her lover
sailed had not been heard of for many
weeks, and that it ‘'was considered lost,
having been last spoken in latitudes
where a_terrific hurricane had done
fearful damsce, their! the ‘ring became
a sacred thing to her, as the last-gift of

3t-he dead. ) e T &% TYE
{37 Rate; Bad brought "Gtfler; trials to the
‘pooz: girk ‘dince the 10ss : of  her lover.
*Her fatherHad died, and subsequently
her mother’s money, upon Wwhich they
awere slmost dependent, had been swal-
lowed up jn"a.‘agm_k failpre.- *

It became necessary for Fann' to eke
out the small remaining income by
turning her accomplishments to ac-
count. This she did cheerfully, and
even thankfully; but, with all her ef-
forts to be economical, necessity bore
hardly upon the small household of
which she was now the sole stay.

It was tham that the thoughtof part-
ing with her precious ring occurred to
her for the first time, although all her

+ ot 3r jewels had gone long since. "The
ides came to her with s sharp pang |

that was almostan: ¥; but having
once come to her, it became a settle
ose.

? _need no reminder tokeepinﬁ

" {rme to his memory,” she murmured,

while heavy tears overflowed through
the long, curling Isshes, and icll, glit-
tering rivals, upon the diamond which
she raised to her lips, and kissed again
and again with passionate fervor.
Having made up her mind to the sac-
rifice, Fannie pution ‘ber drooping hat,
and tied a black veil tightly over her
fair, sensitive-Isce;-then, with- rapid
steps, she left the Louse and hastened
to & jeweler’s, at the windows of which
.shechad; oftehystopped »tol sdnift2-the
dazzling contents.
-own? asked the old man,

“‘I&éx FOUr

“ithi 3 seafching look in his-keen, grey

eyesiakthe Joungigirl, who had made
‘her requestin sucd low and trembling
tones, ' - . 3 b

uQh, “yes!” she" snswered, simply,
-unconsecious of suspicion. _“It was my
engagemeft Ting,’” and ‘she colored
faintly, ther paled again with painful
thoughts.- "« N

«It #s g very valuable one for yor,”
the jeweler coatinued, slipping it on
the first qum of: his finger, snd glanc-
ing at Fa
shabby-raiment:- i

“The: g;entlemm was rich-and so was
I, then,” she answered, guietly, cheek-
‘Ing-her rising indignation with the self-
_conwol which cxperience had tinght

. Then lookine into her guestiomer’s
face, and finding it to be = kind and
fatrerly ~dpe, * notwithstanding - some
i expression, she told him
her story inSn impulsiye burst of con-
ﬁdmc& SR 2 a4 .

“The gentleman to whomI was

engaged to be married“went away on 2
long voyage and was-lost:at'ses,?’ sEe
said; “and then myfather dicd =nd left
Wor._sg that I have been obliced to

my jewels.~ L. kept this till the

last. Will you please to buy it, sir?”

;Pdhe old. man,” being s Seotchman,
said:

| stride, his mind recurred to the girl .

L
b iy

nnie's neat but decidedly

| «¥othing more alarmirg than 3

{ broken -main-spring.”

. replied Mr.
| Blaikie, { smiling.” -“We will bave it
readyfor you to-morrow, sir.”

And then as he watched the stranger

- out;with--his youthiul, swinging
| who had fold him’ of the Tover *lost at
{_sea,’ and he sighed over lis work. .
" Harry Raymond. had not gone far
before he was. accosted by the ringing
voice of an old friend.

L. “Hallo, Raymond, old fellow! Where
ir'the name of all thet's vonderiul
have you sprung from? Why, dear
boy, everyone believes you long since
dttoe bottom of the 'sea, or blown
away By sll sorts of simoons, gyphoons,
or whatever you call'em! ~

‘ 7.oBlown away gs much as’ yon like,
old boy,” lauced Raymond, wringing
his companjon’s hand ‘heartily, *‘but
not under water yet, as you see. But,
come—give mé some land news, won't
yon? This is my first day in Londo,
- and I Haven't seen anyome yet. - How
is—everybedy?"”

L . “Well, much as usual, Texpeet. But
come over to my rooms,” and mayboe I
can be more definite.” ~ °
fm-Che youag man slipped his arm
through Raymond’s, and they saunt-
ered om together. ; ;
i%Qh,. bj-the-way,”’ said~Jack Gor-
{ don, suddenly bursting in on’'one of his
| own speeches, “you Lave just turned
“ap-intime.to beitoo late ior the mar-
riage of an old sweetheart of yours—
“Fannie Gerrerd. -~ Married an old chap
with heaps of money, too.”

“VWhat—what did you say?’ said
Harry, clutching the arm that lay on
“his; and stopping short in'the street.

¢ said that your old flame, Fannie
Gerrard, was married yesterday to old
Mr. Roberts, the miilionaire. Why,
what's the matter? What are you
‘staring at? You look as if you had
seen 2 ghost!” .

Harry Raymond drew his hand
across his face once or twice. before he
replied. _ :

] beg your pardon!” hesaid. *I
| have jest, remembered.-.an Important
[ engagémendt! I—I will bhave Toleave
you now."”" R -

«Qh, I'm sorry! Bat, never mind!
F Dropin- iz the evening, and have &
chat. Good-bye, for the present! De-
lighted to have met you!” %

And Jack disappeared around a
corner, savagely condemning his “long
tongue’’ and thinking all
things of the girl who could so soon for-
got a fellow like Raymond.

" Harry Raymond walked on with bent
head 2nd downeast eyes. -All the ani-
mation 2nd brightness were gone from
" his face—all interest in his surround-
Hings banished by a few carcless words.

“Married!” he repeated—“married
to another, and my heart true to her
through-all! OB, fickle, faithless heart
of woman!"’ :

And, with & harsh, bitter langh, he
‘drew -his:hat;over nis.brows:and strode
on, he ‘knew not whither, until night
“found him-in-his‘own rooms, wora out
by fatigue and misery.

4Why am I here?” he groaned, khis
head buried in kis arms, which were
wildly thrown out upon = table. “Wiy
did I ficht so desperately for my lifo’
when denger assailed it? Why? For
her sake! Fool, fooll to faney she
would grieve for me! Ab, would 10
Heaven I.had gone down with my
more fortunate comrades!’’

And so passed the first night of Har-

¥ Raymeond’s réeturn home.

When Fannie Gerrard entered the
jewelar's next morning, she was some-
what embarrassed to find a.young
gentleman talking to Mr. Blaikie, and
withdrew shyly to the furthest end of
the counter. 3 -
| The old gentleman, recognising her
| at once, bowed pleasantly, and ir o few
moments came to wait upon her.

pounds,’” he said.
‘with it for tha¥?’

-Fannie’s face showed her disappoint-
ment

“I thought it was worth more than

that—intrinsically,’” she said. *Twice’
as much, at least.”
- . The.Scotchman skook his head, and
pressed his lips together, for although
he was interested in the *‘puir lassie,”
be did not forget the precept that
“‘beezness is beezness.”

Fannie's eyes filled with tears.” She
was the most unmercenary of human
beings; but how paliry the sum ap-
peared ‘compared with her valustion
of thering! :

She looked at it with longing eyes,
half-tempted not to make the sacrifice
at all, when she was startled by a voice-
beside brer:. :

“I will buoy the ring for twice as
| mueh, since the lady is so anxious to
obtain & goad price for it!""

Well did Fannie Gerrard know that
voice, though never before had she
heurd it ring with the contemptuous
scorn as now it fell upen her ear.

With a strong inclination to scream,
which she suppressed to a- gasp, she
turned and involuntarily held out both
| bands, while a look of mingled amaze-
{ ment, deiight and love shone in her

“Will you part

| face. Then meeting nothing but a |
! strange smile of scornful bitterness |

| upon the features thut had become to

| to, she had seen naught but glowing
| tenderness, she drew back ss though
| stung. : i
| One piteous
| old man who stood watching his
| strange patrohs with ‘an-zbsorbed in-
| terest, then she shuddered, recled, and
' would havefallen to the fioor, had not
{.Mr. Blaikie caught her in his arms.
i- . He bere her into 2an adjoining room,
| and calling his daughter, left the faint-
| ing girl in her care and returned to
| where Harry Baymond stood, with a
pale, set face, gnawing his moustacke.
“[s the young lady T)gt'.cr? Iama

{ Gerrard left Dugald Blaikie’s shop a |
{‘young man walked up the street with |

He was 2 tall, handsomo young fel- !
low, with 2 bronzed-face, long curling |
| moustache, and = pair of fine, observ-
out from under |

kinds of hard {

“I will buy 'your ring for fifteen |

| her those of a saint, and where, hither- |

look she gave toward the |

| physician. Cun i be of any use pro-
| fessionally?”

' was lost at sea?’ s
aot notiding his quesiion.

“What do vou kiow about me—or
{ her?" Raymond asied sharply.
[ “REnougzh tu know that  you bave

caused sullicicut trouble and grief by
| your abscuce, without breaking the
bairn’s beart altogether, now that you
| have come buci. . Heeb, mon,™ con-
| tinued Dugal, falling into broad Scotch
|

|

{ pnder the influence of excitement, *‘nu
lad ever bad less cause for cauldness
or suspeecion.”

Harry Rarmond's lip trembled and
his face flushed.

“You do not understand,” he said.

«Qle was 1y betrotied wife, snd Lre-

turn to find her—murried.”

e)Married!” exelaimed Dugal, biank-

Iy. - !

" «Yes, married to a wealthy dotard;
and anxious to get riu of thatring, lest
she should be disturbed by its unpleas-
an$ associntions.”

And as he thus expressed this suz-
gestion of his fevered fancy, his voice
was raised in resentiul passion.

The bewildered oirl heard the words,
and standing in the doorway with a

| face of marble pallor, and her sicnder
figure prowdiy erect, she said,—

“You are stransely mistaken, Mr.
Raymond. I am not married, nor ever

[have been. I wished to sell my ring
| because I was in absolute need "of
‘money. However, iL is yours now,
I'without any equivalent!” :

And with =« haughty bend of the
head, she would have passed him by;
but Harry suddenly turned and caught
her in his arms, and before she could
protest, she was seatedon the sofa,
with her repentant lover at her feet.

«Qb, forgive me, darling—pray for-
give me!” he pleaded. I was hasten-
ing to find you immediately on my ar-
rival, when 1 was told that you were
recently married! But I was mad—

swicked, to doubt you, and I throw my-
self on your merey!” :

And he seized the little hands, nerv-
ously clasped together, and covered
! them with Kisses.

«It was my cousin,”” she answered,
reprozchfully.

“Ah! but I knew naught of her, and
to me, sweetheart, there is but one
| Fannie Gerrard in all the wide world!”’

‘And as he then proceeded to clasp
that particalar one tohis heart, she
was obliged to accept the cunning ex-
cuse and forgive him. ,

Fannie still wears her diamond ring,
though Dugald Blaikie has since sup-
plied her with a plain gold one, that
she values yet more high?y.

The Kinds of Life Not Worth Living.

Alife of mere money-getting is al-
| ways a failure, because you will never
get as much as youwant. The poorest
people in this country are the millicn-
aires, and next to them those who have
$500,000. There is not a scissors
grinder in New York or Brooklyn so
| anxious to make money as those men
i who bave piled up fortunes for years.
The disease of accumulation has eaten
into them. That is not a life worth
livine. There are too many earth-
guakes in it, too many shipwrecks, too
many perditions. They build their
castles and open their picture galleries
and make every inducement for happi-
ness to come, but she will not.

So also x life that chiefly strives for
worldly ‘approval is a fsilure, The
two most unfortunate men in the
United States for the next six months
will_be the two presidential nominees.
Two great reservoirs of malediction
| have been gradually filling up, and
| about midsummer they will be brim-

{ ming full, and a hose will be attached
{ to them and they will begin to lﬁlay on
[ the two nominees, and they will have
Ito stand and take it—the falsehood,
| the caricature, the venom, the filth,
| and they will be rolled over in it and
| choked with it. To win that privilege
a hundred candidates are striving.

The &ame thing is scen on a smaller
scale in the strife for social position.
Good morals and intelligence are not
| necessary; but wealth, or the show of
wealth, is absolutely indispensable. . It
don’t make any difference how you get
your wealth, if you oniy get it. FPer-
| haps you get it by failing four or five
| times—the most rapid way of accumu-
| lation in this country. If a man fails
| onee he is not so very well off; but if
| he fails twice he is comfortable, and by

the time he fails three times he is affiu-
| ent. But when you really lose your
| money, how quick they drop you!
| High ™ social* life is constantly in a
| change—insecnrity dominant, wretch-
| edness dominant, and a life not worth
living.—Dr. Talmage.

The Fashion in Dogs.

QOae of the commonest studies of
man in New York is woman in her
fushionably changeful aspects. She is
a kaleidoscope for shifting her bits -of
:sweetness and light at every turn of the
igeasons. If is not three months since

promenades. - The brute’s neck -was
birgar than his peculiar brainless head,
and so there had tobe aharness around
his body to attach the leading string to,
while the mistress daintily held the
.other end. The puz has been already

ut aside into disfavor. Of course she
~Jovesthim still and: cherishes him in the
retirement of home, but he has been
superseded as a pet for publicity, and
tie dox she now leads is a. huge mas-
tiff. The hitechine point at his end of
the cord is a mere - collar, and the har-
ness is on her own person. Sometimes
it is 2'wide bracelet of stamped or em-
bossed lesther, with a staple in it, and
at others it is a belt. In either case
the utility of the device liesin reliev-
ing the*hands from the tiresome strain
of holding the canine giant. Howev-

ter of the belt. Please consider a slip
of a girl, weighing no more than a
hundred pounds, even-if we admit the

not wing her way along angelically,
instead of stepping solidlyon the earth
like any other onlifina.ry mortal. Then

icture to” vourself a dog outweighing
Ber by half. ‘His collar ha$ molrbehcl:lilr?-
cumference than her belt. Between
these tivo cirelets is a cord, kept taut
by the straining shead of the dog and
the resistance of the girl. Don’t you
t see that the contrast afforded by the
two creatures is all to the advantage of
the two-lezred against the four-legzed?
Is it not clear to you that the sturdi-
ness and dullness of the one makes an

. Cor. Baltimore American.” i
|- There is one official in a great Eng-
{ lish library who knows how to do &
.‘ pleasant thing. A distinguished nov-
| elist one day received a2 package con-
| talning ap exceedicgly worn and soiled
| copy of one of his own stories. With
it came a letter freshfrom the librarian
| explaining that ke had sent the book
| t6 show its auther how much his work
| was appreciated in the provinces.

1 —_—

«So you are her lover—ibe lid who |
il Dugald Biaikie, |

she led a pug dogz in her Fifth avenue’

er, there is artfulpess, too, ine the mat- |-

unreasonable proposition that she does |

‘ effective background for the frailty and |

brightness of the ether>—ANew York | jon moved on accompanied them in a |

The Wrong Path.
An English scientific person is en-

| o German scientific person, wholly dis-
| regarding the finer-feeling of his dqg,
| has actually succeeded in teaching him
to speak a few words of German.
. These two facts are supposed to justify
| the hope that in time dogs ill be able
| to converse freely with men and read
our books. It does not seem to have
occurred to the scientific people who
are striving to bring this about that it
| would be simpler for them to learn the
dog language than it is to teach dogs
English or German. =
| The language of the dog is not @ dif-
ficult one. . Most people foolishly im-
agine that a dog makes but one re-
mark— “bow-wow-wow."’ In like man-
ner a grossly ignorant person,'on hear-
ing two Japanese conversing .in fheir
| own - languesge, ‘would imagine that
Japanese consists only of a few almost
inarticulate sounds. . . In point- of fact,
-the dog not only has 2 large vocabu-
lary of spoken words, but he adds to
these = system of gestures by the aid
| of which he can express almogt any
! thought. = His tail slone i mora -ele-
| gant thon s Spanish woman's fan, and
| Be can conduct a long eyening’s. con-
| versation with his nose, ind ears. A
| man of ordinary intelligence, studying
! under an accomplished dog;-~ean, by
i the aid of the Meisterschait system,
leary the language in less than three
nionths,-while it would ~probably -tzke
years to teach a_dog to read English
words of one syllab?e,,or to speak cor-
rectly a dozen words of English. -
1t is pleasant tofind that the scien-
tific world has discovered the impor-
tance of establishing free communica-

very mueh that dogs cap teack us. A
profound- Newfoundisnd . dog, ~weil
versed inhis native philosophy, could
deliver a’lecture on “the intuitive cog-
nition of tramps-af the back door”
which would far surpass in depth and
interest the best philosophicalswritings
of Sir Williem Hamilton;and the Brit-
ish bull-dog cowld giveus instructions
in Carlylism which would enable every
man to be his own Carlyle. The views
of rats: and cats entertained by able
terriérs would séem extremély ndvel
were they presented to the public. The
terrier does not disapprove of Tats asd
ice’per se. * On the contrary, he often
fcals raepact andeven admiration for a
really<besntiful and*accomplished cat,
but.for all thst he shakes her up at
the first -opportunity. . The reason is
that every terrier who is -able-bpdied
and of good moral character is a mem-
‘berof 1 secret oatb-bound associztion
devoted to the extermination of rats
and cats. This association originated
ages-ago, andithe terriers have perpet-
nated it, douhtless -beeause of _their
reverenice for Stradition:, ., The “terrier
puppy, who is sworn into the associa-
tion ‘on o "crosséd’ tails -of decedsed
cats, is not at liberfy to give qua’fer to
any animal of the cat’ or rat species,
but he seldom has any- active personal
hatred of them. .

and men which-are now so frequent
would be almost entirely avoided could

does aman to whom a  strange dog
affably wishes ‘good-morning imagine
that he is insulted and about to be at-
tacked, and how familiar is the specta-
cle of the timid man cowering because
s terrier has, without the least idea of
hostility, simply touched the man’s leg
with his fv.th in order to ascertain if
he has any late information as to the
whereabouts of cats. The motives of
dogs are 50 oftén misconstrued that it
is greatly to be desired that both men
and dogs should speak the same lan-
guage, and thus dwell tozether in peace
and confidence.

A Fampus Gambling House.

Pendleton’s gambling house was one
of the sights of Washington before the
war. The entrance was through a nar-
row, lighted haliway, opening from the
avenue near the National hotel. A

hall were <losed hslf way up by a door
fastencd on the inside. A lattice was
opened on the ringing of the bell, and
a colored man scrutinized the new-com-
ers to see if all was right. If there was
no apparent objection the door was
opened, and the visitor proceeded up
stairs, where there was a large front
parlor, elegantly furnished, with a cen-
ter tzble on which were the leading
newspapers and magazines of the conn-
try. Around it one gencrally found
several gentlemen, some of them mem-
bers of Congress, reading and disens-
sing the news of the day. The back
_parlor was more luxuriously furnished,
and at one end, in amassive gilt frame,
was a life-like picture of a huge tiger,
with fiery eyes and open mouth, appar-
ently ready for a spring on his unsus-
pecting victim. Beneath this picture
was 2 table on which-was the lay out
of a faro bank. In a box were piles of
bank bills and gold pieces of different
denominations, and in- another box
were the ‘chips,”’ circular pieces of
ivory, imscribed ¢§L’ 8§35, «$257
and *$250,” which were purchased by
players as ‘a -matter  of convenience,
and redecmed by the banker at the end
of each game. There was a supper-
room where s free supper was served
every night. The cook was the best in
Washington, and at Pendleton’s those
who did not fancy the poor fare at the
hotels and the worse eating &t the pri-
vate boarding houses, could feasi on
turtle soup, oysters, ‘terrapin, canvas-
back ducks and verison. The best of
wines and liquors were also supplied.
Mr. Pendieton belonged to zn old Vir<
ginia family, and his wife, wholived on
Japitol hill, went In the best_society.
After his death President Buchanan at-
tended his funeral.—Ben Perley Poore,

Our Leisure Classes.

“Aw, well, don’t you kl:l&j?," said
the -distingnished titled. Englishman
who was being entertained at a promi-
_nent club the other afternoon, ‘‘What I
miss here in this country is the exist-
ence of people who are not in business
and money-making—you have no leis-
ure class here, don't you know.” And
his friend told him he was altogether
mistaken; and, when thGy went out for
a stroll-on the street, pointed out to
him an organ-grinder, who was play-
ing dolefully upon bis lugubrious in-
strument, and piloting & monkey up
the side of = house after pennies, while
a crowd of several hundred lined both
| sidewalks and filled the roadway, and
when the performer and his compan-

body. And later the pair observed
ninety-seven persons watching five men
who hoisted = safe into a four-story
window, -and eighty-six others who
killed time by inspecting a dozen Irish-
men engaged in.digging 2 celler. . And
the Engclishman expressed himself es
having gained 2 new notion of Ameri-
can society, and learned that the leis-
ure class flourished in this country to &
most extraordinary degree.—ioston
Journal. i

gaced in teaching his dog to read, and |

tion be‘ween mienand dogs. There is |,

- The misraderstandings betweendogs

all speak the doglanguage. How often |-

pair of stairs at the farther end of the.

The Vision of a Dinner Pail.
| A portly but amiable old gentleman,
with-a shiny silk hat pushed back upon
his ruddy forehead, and a reckless pro-

¥ et

from his wwaistcoat pocket, leaned
against a post on the Montague street
pier, in Brooklyz, shortly beiore noom,
and withlazy interest watched the-load-
ing.of a big clipper ship with merchan-
dise from the neighboring warehouses.
The glitter of wind-tossed foam shone
in his eyes from the troubled expanse
of yrater out in the Bay, and the labor-
ed puft of = little hoisting-engine on the
pier and the droning call of a sailor on
the ship’s deck made music in his in-
different™ears. As he st6od there in-

down behind a big dirty hogshea
glittered in-the sun and caught his eye.
Years and years age, in the far off past,
noonfims 66 many'a-weary-day, and he
could not mistake it now. It was that
white and penetrating dazzle caused by
the uprelenting sun” shinizg clear and
“full apon’ ¥¥or S

paL ,

caxr never be forsotten. The portly old
gentleman took a fresh brace againstthe
post and gazed blinkingly at the radiant

zegulation- dinner-pail, with two rings
around, it and a small tin coffee cu
fitted over a iin cylinder on the greasy
-cover. o
A wave of memory seemed to sweep
up and -take possessien of the old
entleman, for a.smile broke across his
acg, and he went over to the big hogs-
head and gazed vacantly down af the
white tin phil 'Then he sat on the
edgs of the wharf in thelce of the hogs-
head, and" dangled- hisfeet over the

hatg timidly, and toushed the tin pail
There was 1o illuston, it was a genuine
dinner-pail, such asthe Pilorim TFathers
fght have carried in their war of
extermination against the basket-earry-
ingQuakers of New England. There
‘seémed to0 be an affinity between- the
dinner-pail and the old man, for in a
fard wentinto it on a tour of intestiga-
“tion- A tiff tank of blaek coffece came
outy and underneath was a slab of cold
boifed beef as thick as a board. The
oldzentleman forgot his shiny silk hat
and his elaborate gold watch chain, and

when life was young, when the burden
‘fe-hedvy and ambition strong. He
helfl the pail between his well-clad
knées, dud taking up the- slab of beef
m Both hands be to eat Like a half-
sta¥ved Indinn. A chunk of bread of
home-made stability came next and
“foHowed the boiled beef. Then an
ege was found. :
' “%This is:something like, thisis,” said
“thet portly old gent?emen, in glee, as
heshulked off tho shell and laid bare
thegreenish-yellow color of the solid
30‘.&. “That's the “way to boil an
ec',_"{_“
* "Two cold boiled potatoes, soggy with
| mugh cooking, went the way of the
otiter things. ‘Then the home-made
|mince pic was poised for a moment in
@ird It disappeared, and the pail was
-mpty.

dinner have you been eéafing?”’ de-
manded the biz. heavy voick of 2 labor-
ine man who at that moment bove in
sight from behind tlhic hogshead. -

The amiable but portly old - gentle-
man struggied to his feet. “Yours, I
suppose, '’ he answered calmly, fleck-
ing the crumbs from kis coat with a
white silk handkerchief. “Why, do
you know,” he continued, as the Jlra.bor-
ing man made ready to explode with
wrath, *d've know I haven't had such
a genuine home-made dinner since I

years ago. There! Don'tswear! If's
all richt. Come up to my house on
Pierrepont street and my cook shall
give yon my dinner. Fair -exchange,

you get'the gout or I get'the dyspep-
sia—a mere toss up, I might say. Come
along.” '

And the honest laboring man, wiping
his hands on a piece of waste and
polishing his face on his coat slecve,
went with gfeat alacrity.—New York
Times.

“A PDream in Marble.”

That beantiful dream in marble will
stand in my memory, tinted with-the
rose of dawn beneath which Ifirst be-
held it, and flushed with the seft even-
ing sun when 1 parted from it .and
between the dawn and moonrise, as I
returned to it again and again, I beheld
not one Taj, but several. As the statue
at Menon was said to emit music when
the sun touched it, one may say Wwith-
out fable that the changing sky of the
day brings forth varied architectural
harmonies from the Taj. Now itis of
the faintest snow-blue tint, now- purest
white, and again pizi in its response
to. dawn or snnsct.  Onecannot see 1t
of s sudden. L met an intelligent lady
at- the hotel who was disappointed in
the Taj. Toward the cvening 1 met
.her seated before.the edifice in speech-
less admiration. It is vain togattempt
to describe this wonderful - monument
or tell the secrets of its faseination.
The Taj occupied 50.000 men iwenty-
two years, and cost£3,174,802, and it
was & small expenditure to give the
earth such a jewel on her zone. I
would require a volume to explain the
flora of the Taj alone.- Inits mosaic
ornamentation the rarest.flowers and
leaves are tracezble, and the way in
which these things twine and frame
the sentences of the Koran remind one
.of the pleasant fact that the materials
of the ancient literature were the leaves,
bark or tablets of trees, still preserved
in the words by which we call them
paper, library, book.

Taj there is a'very interesting little
museum of Buddlist and Jain anti-
quities discovered in the neighborhood.
Some of these are very siriking. Among
them are Hindu deities, who seemed to
bave laid aside much of their sensual
and fierce aspect, and I think one
might in this musenm trace the growth
of some new religious movement
‘through modification of Krishna and
Vishnu up to the flower of them all—
Buddha himself. Beside the Tz flows
the Jumna, on whose banks Krishna
dwelt among tlie cowherds and milk-
maids, charihed the lowly with his lute
and danced with the rustic beauties
those marvelous dances where each
believed that he was her partner. It
! is a peaceful, languid river, with alter-
nating meadows and sandy beaches,
where in the bright warm morning the
mild-eyed lotus eaters were visible,
‘seated on the yellow sand or bathing
in the sacred stream. The whole land-
scape was a picture of pastoral beauty.
—Moncure D. Conway.

| Astudent of Yale college has just

should have expected s Yale student
would steal.

fusion cof gold watch-chain dangling.

dolently watching the scene something’

he had scenjust such a’glittering 4t

7 fense

er. A moment later he put out his

ghott time the cover came off and bhis

drifted back somewhere in the past, -

-Z%g0nk -:a-liere, vor old duffer, whose

swung the pick and shovel on the first |
section of the Union Pacific Railroud |

youknow. ‘- It's an even chance’whether |

At the gateway to the park of the | >
' flowers to spring up out of the ground
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THE DMASSACRE OF CAWN-
- PORE. ;

A Visit tothe Scene of “The Blackest
Crime in Human History.”

Cawnpore is a thriving manufactur-
ing city of some 125,000 inhabitants.
In commercial importance it is ,onk
| second to Caleutta and Bombay.
furnishes the railroads centering there
with more trafficthan any two of three
interior towns put together. Its great-
est motoriety, however, s .associated
with its past. - Here was perpetrated
what many have csalled “‘the blackest
crime in Luman history,”” the horrible
Cawnpore massdere. - - :

1 shall only Teview the scenes of the
massacre which are necessary: in con-
| nection with my visitationof the scenes
which it involwed.: .- ... 7. = X
. Early one morning-after Chota Haz-
‘tee, I rode over to the Memorial Church.

morial church, as its' name

 an édifice of the State Telizior
hear-the scene -of - the -me;

: 2

with memorial tablets, equisite tfle
fioors, and 'sll ' the R?Pdiﬂqtr%eni:_ ofa-

; | high toned house of ‘worship.:  Indeed,
magazine of dyspepsia. It was .the.| the.building is:so modern’and elegant,

 swithout regard to the climate, that in
. summer it is found impossible to use it.
‘| Summer services, by the way,commence
at 6 o’clock in the morning in this part
of the country, universally, - ., .

- Just without the ehurch was the in-
trenchment of 1837, a miserable mud
wall about four feet high, every vestige
of which has now disappeared. Here
1,000 persons defended themselves for
twenty-two. days against the hottest
kind of fire from thousands of pagan
foes, Of the number 556 were women
and childrexy and only 440 men. The
suffering-cf these ,wwomen and chiidren
was almost beyond belief = They. had
no shelter sava suchas their distranght
male protectors could improvise for
them. " The thermometer went up to
140 degrees in the shade, and the sun’s
rays penetrated ; every part of the in-
-trenchment. Many perished from suns:
stroke or diseasa. “Their food was
scarcely suiicient to keep them: alive.
-When they wanted water they. had to
risk their lives by venturing outtosa’
well, which is still to be seen here, in
plain view of the enemy.- Shot and
saell wrought sad havoc until the 27th
of June, when the men orderod & semi-
siarrender, chiefiy on account of the
dying women 2nd. children. -Nsna Sa-
hib, leader of the Sepoy mutineers,had
promised to honorably conduct the par-
ty to the Ganges, embark them and
send them. down the river in perfect

safety.

Accordingly the people who were
not sick emerged from the entrench-
ment aud gonfided themselves to the
protection of the treacherous Na
was understood that the sick should be
returned for.

The eager prisoners marched. down
to the river, and embarked from the
Gate Chowra Ghat. No soonér had
they been loaded upon the boats than
hundreds of unseen natives opened fire
upon them, Their boats were stranded
and though they did their best to re-
turn the fire and get  off, they eould
but Decoiuc casy vickmas of this, thie
foulest instance of tredchery in milita-
ry history.” Only thiree men in 21l that
company of 1,000 escaped death, and
but 206 women and children were left.
Among the massacred were a few Amer-
1Cans.

These 206 women and children were
then dragged to a building which has
gone down into history as the House of
Massacre. They were crowded into
two small rooms, twenty by ten feet in
dimensions, and kept there until July
15th, when, by the orderof this same
Nana, they were every one slanghtered.
Nana had heard of Gen. Havelock’s ad-
vance, and while he boasted of the
strength to vanquish him in battle, he
gave orders.that this most shocking
deed should be carried into execution,
lest by any chance a rescue should be
effected. But even the cruel Sepoys.
rebelled at the thought of such acrime
and Nana had fo hire five butchers of

the city to enter the house and. carry
out. his will professionally... This they
did, and the five men consumed 2
hour azd a half in taking =206 lives.
They were paid one rupee per victim,:
or in American moncy, about $83 jeint-
ly, for.the bloody deed. . o

Then by order of Nans, the bodies
were dragged to a well in the immedi-
ate vicinity, and cast down, the dying:
with the dead, into its crimson waters,
fifty feet below. Zan :

1t is a matter of regTet to every sym-
pathetic traveler to know that this in-
hmumzn monster Nana soon after disap-
peared, and has never since beenheard
of; so that he probably escaped the

unishment he deserved. :

When Gen. Havelock, ‘the pious -sol-
dier, arrived 2t Cawnpore and repaired
to:this Assembly Room, he founds that
he:was just thirty-six hours too late.
The floor was still nearly ankie deep
with cozgulated blood, while :shreds of
flesh and tufts of hair told of the bar-
barous violence that had been adminis-
tered. The cuts on the walls that had
been made by. the butchers’ knives
were low down, showing how the poor
victims had crouched before their as-
sailants. In the meantime the sick who
| had been left behind in the intrench-
ment had also been slanghtered- There
were many other ‘massacres /in. the
country around that were as shocking,
but none that were” so. wholesale. I
have talked with men who saw s mere
boys the forms.of European womez cut
open, a bottle of 'gunpowder inserted
while they were. still alive, and then
the whole body blown to atoms.

How. different is the Cawnpozre of to-
day. These scenes that wereso bloody
in 1857 are now the fairest spots in In-
dia. “Lovite hands and an apprecis-
tive government hfve caused. lovely

that was so drenched with innocent
dblood, and marble memorials tell the
sad story.—Cor. New Orleans Times-
Democrat. . § e

‘A lady writer In the Eural New York-
ersays: ‘A mmother who allows her
boys to grow up ignorant of wholesome
cookery and the fine ars of sewing fajls
in her duty. ‘Heary Ward Beecher’s
mother taught him at an early age to
sew; and for lads full of activity, who
| cannot be kept quidt, sewing is an ex-

| cellent pastime for discipline. If boys |
|'sewed more and romped less, the girls

| sewed less and romped more, the gain
| would be mutual. Then, too, if every
member of the family knows how to
| prepare a meal'the relief to the mother
-or wife'is almost immeasurable.”

:L The roc was the boss bird of his day.
{-*Sinbad, the sailor,” knew something
| of it—in his mipd. Marco Polo he

f iofhim in Madagascar, and declared

that it was like the eagle, measuring
| sixteen paces from wing to wing. But

i rying an elephant in his beak and

I I one
in cach of his claws. .

.| brigh

in company with s:. citizen.. The Me- | postilions’ ‘behin
implies, is |

reorod War

ail>— Ones seex—such an iiluminasion: is a splendid European-built structure, .

It |

High Style on Wheels.

I crossed Madison square and wan-
‘dered far up Fifth avepue, with the
aldaces of the millionaires on either
and. Here there was 2 change of
geene. Therc were-not a.great many
people on the sidewalks, bt the street

which the wives and_daughters of the
millionaires ' were airing themselves.
The carriages were all of the open sort,
so that thuse who -rode in them could
get the full benefit-of the fresh ajr and
see and be seen to the best.advantage.

lights under a: busheL .The horses
were such as-would fill the heart of my
old friend’ Dr. Ferris, of Fort Bond,
with delight. ‘Their ; well-groomed
gkins Slittemg._._j.p. the_sun, almost as
rightly as the gold 'and silver. trap-
pings on _the harness and carriages.
Almost.every cagms%e ‘had one or two
fons d=T Belicve s that s,
,ggat they call them—and a driver in.
i, ALL of, theso, wers diessed in

bationed, up. to their
ore snowy-white gloves and'silk hiats
Wwith gockades of biaek feathers, which
‘wetbe fastencd to. the hats withIarge
buttens of siiver.  Tlheir. pants were

| after the style of Oscar Wilde and ‘the
‘Revolutionary fathers. They were gen-
erally of a yellow.color, hiad a row of

littering Luttans down cach, leg, and

{ fitted so tightly that they seemed to

me to be constuntly on the point of
bursting. Of course, they wore stock-
ings” below their koces. They wore
boots also, with low. and broad top
from'which a number of pretty silk
tagsels hung down, The postilions sat
like stalnes on ‘their seats, with their
arms crossed in, an exceedingl dlim-

They

fied manper on their breasts.

seemed never to speak a"word or to
move their heads,. or even bat their
eyes. They looked steadily ahead, and
so solemnly that. I- couldn’t help but
wonder wizatthe deyil they were think-
ing about. They seemied to me the
yvery pieture Gf’dl%'nity on 2 monument:
vet, inspite of all that, I could not
help but believe that they felt them-
-selves to be asses. Iam sure I wounld
feel so if T were in their places. " Their
special duty, so far as I' could make it
out, secmed to be to march upto the
heads of the horses and stand there
'like statues while the . carriages
stopped. The ladies in the carriages’
were not so'solemn by a good deal. “On’
thre contrary, they left all the solemnity
and dignity to be used by the postil-
ions. They chatted and laughed
merrily, and bowed snd waved grace-

whom they saw on the street.. Bless
melit was all fine, very fine, cven in-
cluding the solemn. postilions.-—Cor.
Galvéston News. >
A Pen Picture of Sam -Ward.

S:eghen Eiske, in his just ‘published
“Off-Hand Poriraits of Prominent New,
Yorkers,” thus makes a nen-picture of
Sam Ward: “D.oppuz fa ut Sather-
land’s restaurant one day to enjoy
sonie wild trout, which is cooked there
to periection, we noticed sitting alone
at a table near us a short, stout old

(| gentleman, with o ruddy, pleasantface; |

& bald head, fringed with siver gray,

round, shrewd, intelligent eyes, and a;
closely-trimmed gray mustache. At

first sight he micght have been mis-

taken for a retired colonel of the French

army, and he certainly seemed to be

enjoying his dinwer with French gusto.

Bat_between the plates he read by

gnatehes from a little book, which,

when he laid it down to resume his

knife and fork, we saw was an edition

of Horace in the original Latin. .John|
Sutherland himself,  with all the dig-
nity of a Scotch laird, waited upon this |
literary gourmet, who feasted upon the

best of viands and the best of epicurean

poetry together. ‘That gentleman,’ said -
we, a5 Mr. Sutherland passed to give
some crdertothe waiters, ‘must be Sam |
Ward.’  The.reading diner looked up

from his book, as if he had heard his
name, bowed & recognmition, =and Te-
newed a former acquaintance. . When |
our sezt had been changed to Sam

‘Ward’s tahle we protested agzainst the
introduction of a book during -dinner.-
I agree with you,' said Mr. “Ward,
pleasantly; ‘but I do not like to dine
alone, and wken I have no other friend

present, I invite my Horace.’”

A Bit-of Timely Philosophy.

Happy is the man these days who
holds mo stocks in railroads, car eom-
panies, banks and other transitory en-
terprises of this flecting world."
«Blessed are the meek, for they shall:
inkerit'the earth,’”” said the ‘Savior,
looking down serenely from the hill on
fthe humble people-of the world, 2round
him, 2nd on the ecarth, the enjoyment
of which was their “sure possession:
Quite likely he uttered - those words in
the spring time, certainly in some cpen
season when multitudes counld follow
him snd listen tb outdoor teaching.
There is' wealth of comfort sndeven
luxury in enjoying the freshness: of
spririg. its familiar bot ever mysterious
development and its clothing on of n2-
ture. *“Those who thus *“‘inherit the
earth” can afford to be indifferent to
anything more than a fair competened,
2 comfortable liveiihood, from the mon-
ey counters of the world. Many who
are far from humble in circumstances
‘are so cumbered with ‘the cares of the
world and crusted over with sated ap-
petites ‘that ‘they have a- very pitiful
share in the inherifance in‘the simple
pleasures of life”” A happy home, in
modest eircumstances and sensibilities,
glive to all the innocent delights-of
life, are more comforting -to the hearts
of men than any amount of fortune-
chasing amid the vicissitudes of Wall
street.—Springfield Republican.

Kecp Your Ilﬁs.

In the.desire to make a giri feel at
home and pleased with her place, the
qu.pﬁ housekeeper is sometimes apt to
take_her too closely into her confidénce,
especially if she is a pleasant girl and
useful in the house. But it is a very
dangerous practice and almost always
makes trouble. All may go well
enorgh while she is with you, butin
the chances and changes of life she
may and probably will drift into some
other kitchen, where all the news she
has gathered in yours may be rehears-
ed withiout stint. ‘She will not dis-
criminate with regard to those things
| you bave enjoined her “not to tell.” Tn
fact, these will likely be the first points-
«fshed out” of her by "some meddle-
‘some woman. There is a surprising
enjoyment in being the first to “te
! pews,” and an inexperienced, undisci-
| plined girl will' rarely be found who
| ean resist the temptation. g B
| Youcantreat a girl with perfect
{ kindness and vet not give yourself into
ber power. Keep. your own counsel

about your own affairs. Do not let her
| sympathy or great interest beguile yon

been - expelled for stealing books. ' the Persian authorities give/the wildest | into relating what you are not quite
That’s the last thing in the world we  account. They represent him' as car- |willing to “have ‘told over in other

| places.—Rural New Yorker. '+

was crowded with superb equipages, in-

1 perceived no disposition to hide any
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The black poodle, with  his hair
shaved into knobs, is the correct thing " “
in canines in England justnow. . ..
. The great organ at Westminster Ab- -
bey, which has been “reconstructed;’is’ ‘!
said 1o be now'éne ‘of - the  largest “&nd ~3
‘finest Anstromerits!in Europe:
" According;to the Napa (Cal.
er, not only is'the opium .

ent among the 'y en 'of 't

| but & few girls are a
" New York city is t
which’ will b‘e“g‘

heights -
| cluding,the-romantic;.chiff
(the Harlem valley. ;:: ,
. Business is, prefty po
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it now for $5. :
. -An engraver at.Versaillesis 83
for taking photographs in colors, being .. S
able:thus to reproduce the color of the *. =
individusl or 1sidsspo phomgraphed=t
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When broken open , two, perfeck e
each in'a separate shell, were discover-
ed inside. s ¢ VS LRETT PR
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wint to that town, ‘wesring the same
rufiled shirt in which' he' wasimarsied : ;.
twenty-two ;years: sgo=3.five<ooking ..
e oty beop S Gt ol
There is_a_clause,in. the Missonri .
game law which prohibits nga-r
Shooting Fame within - the ‘§65ts. -
law has been found & nuisance to ‘thel
sportsmern of that state, and-efforts are, -
being made to have it repealed.. = ...
Emile Zola denounces current En-
glish fiction & n:{:gy sentimentalism,
“catering cxclusively 10F young girls,’ '
but hén-:;iay console yhmse&‘m'gﬂ’;,h% :
reflecfion that his own:books dreby-no !
means . calculated for. ‘that class.of .
rem 3 ragti  aeiy
Tennyson ouck-

: was thought to have fouch-.
-ed botfom when he descended to take
a place in‘the order to‘which Lord St~
Leonards belonged, but  an: American::
E:ﬂt;lisher hag had the  cheek. to offer.:
-him £20,000—not to read or to lecture,
but to exhibit himself for three months”
Jn.thigeonntyv. .~ Toi T C g
‘The Luke Voorhees "cattle. range of
Wyoming is the largest in' thé" world, "’
no doubt. - It comprises 1,000;000: acreg<l
of land, 40,000°0f which, -are inclosed, ,
with a 3 barbed wire .fence, and hasa
water frontage of thirty miles,“The '
range wil freely accommodats 75000
- cattle. It hies now:15,000:headis fumiie -
Texas is row.-smpposed . to. have &1
gapulnt.ion-of _abous . 2,000,000 people.: -
f the citics in the state Galveston, .
“with 63,000 people is the Jargest.- Hous--"
ton has over. 20,000, Fort Worth
20,000, San &ntonio more than_ 20,000
and there sre'a number'of cities 'rano:-
from 10,000 t0 15,000, popul
id you cver hearof blacking: 32
without blacking?- It js done_here. L.,
went on board ibe American war ship, -
Essex the other-evening and Sawfhe - -
operation.” A bamana skin'isused, and - =
with good effects I thought-—ap-first
that the rind sim%lg served to-zoisten : '
blacking which had -been preyigusly ; -
applied, but I “was sssured thaf the”
shoes of the officers aboard .bkad not
e.ship ‘come

&

seen any blecking since the, _
here, quite a number ‘of wee !atgh?‘e oy
I throw this hint “gratuitionsly ‘for:thel T
benefit of the American: booéack&'_—':’ S
Canton Jcllere. winsi-idoomn «Xess miE
| The wife of Attorney General Brews- .
er is described as “perhaps the hand-*
somest woman of - the:Cabinet -Tireles:-
She has a plump, unwrinkled: fage, & =k
rich growth of silyery .hair-and-a, -
E}ensgn t smile. She was a daughterof.
obert J. Walker, at one time ‘secretas’
ry of the treasury, and after an m:hg
py marriage with—z~“Frenchman s
wis empioved in thé -fréasury -depart-
ment: - Her busband’ havipg: ded,’;
Brewster married, her,.and the; $wo:are.:
most happily mated.” . g ,
Recently we werc shown s curiosy
in theshape of w'quil Tris‘called thet
“Grandmother ‘Bowers: Album Quilt:?>:
It was gotten up'as  a; family record.of;
the Bowers family, beginni at Polly., _
Bb&t’ers, tie '_j@aot,l;ef;oéej ‘J'Q",‘%gwéfs:
and quilte? just after tite wat.-IF gives’
a cog;llutn- list#of: the childfen, grande:
children and great-grandghildren upto.
the time iz was, quilted.. The squares
are cut to represent ~trees.  THe first
{ree has thirteen limbs; with ~a ‘Howez}
at the top of gach limb,/dnd s child's;
name in cach flower. And so.(om &
the fourth gemeration==~Fhe total num-
ber at thé time' the qiilt" {7as fin
was 244 —Georgia: Sun. % ©1 v-ps
Professor l_lrguger. 7o’ fonding his!
monkeys, in Paragusy, with-eggs, ob
served that at first.they smasm
and then wasted much of their con
tents; but they soon iezrred ¢o'-hitone -
end-against some hard body:.and pick
off the bits with their paws, and if they -
cut themselves once with any sharp,
tool they would “either not toueh™t
zgain or handle it with the" greatest.
caution: = Lumps of :sugar.-swers given
them wrzpped up in paper, and: somes
times 2 Live wasp gras_ puk 1 to iry
thém, so that' in" hastily opening” the
pafér they got “stung; bus: ‘after this
2ad once occurred they.al d the
packet to their ears:todefect any
movement. BRI g Are o
Perhaps the 'niost carious “battalion
in an army is-the. Norwegian Corps.of
Skaters. It is composed of picked xen
armed with rifles, which'they use with
great precision. - Thaskates-used (dre
admirably adapted. for  trayeling. over
rough 2nd.broken ice and frozen snow,
being six inches broad and Détween
nine and ten inches long. The:saldicrs
can be maneuvered upon icé or-oyer
_the snow tields of the mountains syith a
rapidify equal to tha of the best-train--
‘ed cavalry. “As” an fpstance of the
speed at which they can’ge; # is stated
that s mescenger:a to thie icorps
has accomplished 120 miles,in eighteen
hours and a half, over mountains.” -
Kate Ficldis very angry st Felf, a
Mormon elder: He oncetold her,"in
Boston, that no Mormon practiced ﬁ
lyzamy without the consent of the
wife; that women did not. objgcm
lygamy, and that polygamous families
were filled with the" spirit “of “peace.
She .finds, on visiting Salt “Lake City, =l
that his matrimonial eareeris not proof :
' of happiness incidental - to. .celestial
| merriage.  She declares, thas when he
said t.hat'womeﬁ x_elqur ; Wﬂ ed: of
‘polyeamy and lived harmonjously in it
£ ggite gorgot_his mother‘?expﬂgane&,
that of his Iathér’s: plural wives; and
lost sight of - his .own: second; wifels
broken spirin | oot ] et
Leland Stanford offers” Gen"Grant
End his family a home as-long .25 he
ves.




